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SENSORS 
INDICATE A LOW 
LEVEL OF ORGANIC 
ACTIVITY, NOT HIGHLY 
CONDUCIVE то 
ABUNDANT LIFE. 


THEREFORE 
NO DISCERNIBLE 
ORGANIC LIFE- 
FORMS AS YET... 
A REASONABLE 
LEVEL OF OXYGEN, 
THE USUAL 
MINERALS... 
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Script - Steve Parkhouse Art — John Ridgway 


THE SCANNERS 
APPEAR TO INDICATE 
Е. 


WRAPPED IN A CLOAK ОЕ BROODING 
SILENCE, А SPI c TARE BEING 
FROM ANOTHER WORLD WATCHED 
THE MATERIALISATION BELO 


Це 


ју 
Шу ү | 
аа 
' AY 


GATHERING FORM LIKE A | 
EAT SHADOW, THE DARK 
Hi 


n (| |. 


З THE MEADOWGRASS IN 
HIS PASSING. 


NO SOUND OF HOOFBEATS 

А ЕР HIS PRESENCE 
OF A SWORD LINSHEATHED... 
T тү 


с. AND АМ ICY GUST OF 
AIR THAT УУЕІТНЕО LIKE 
THE CHILL FINGERS ОЕ 
LONELY DEATH... 


REACHING FOR 
THE DOCTOR / 


HOW. 
STRANGE... NOW 
WHY ON EARTH 
SHOULD 1 SAY 


А THING LIKE 
> 


| MEAN, ГМ HAPPY 
SEE YOU AND ALL THAT... 
BUT ASTROLABUS IS BEHIND 
THIS, AND | WOULDN'T. 
TRUST 
г соці 


DOCTOR / ростов! 


м SAFE AND SOUND, 
AS YOU CAN SEE / 


BY ELBERETH 
AND LUTHIEN THE 
FAIR, YOU SHALL у 
NEITHER THE 


RING мое МЕ! 


ГУЕ BEEN 


HAVING A LOVELY 
TIME, DOCTOR ! COME 
AND МЕЕТ SOME 
OF мч MERIZY 


CHuMS / 


MERRY CHUMSZ 
YOU'RE А GUTTERSNIPE 
FROM A SLUM ON SOME 
BACKWATER PLANET...YOU'VE 
NEVER HAD A MERRY CHUM 


IN YOUR LIFE / 


'M NOT 
TOO SURE THAT 
ANY OF THIS 

IS REALS 


L YOU 


py” ВИТ WHAT WE WANT 
TO KNOW 16: WILL THEY 
OR WON'T THEY FIND 
THEIR WAY THROUGH THE 
WEIRD WILD WOOD > 


TOO... ISN'T 
KIDOIWINKS > Ф 


“OR WILL THEY FALL PREY TO THE HAND-HUNTERS 
OF GAMMA DELTA, WHOSE ONLY INTEREST IS 
IN MAKING WECKLACES FROM THEIR VICTIMS' 

| FINGERS?” 


n LAS 

THE TINKERBELLS 

AND THE GINGERBREAD AN 
L 


WILL THE GREEDY GOBLINS 
Р? OR WILL THEY 


ONLY YOU CAN 
DECIDE, CHILDREN! 
50 ON WITH Your 
THINKING CAPS... 
AND LET THE STORY 

COMMENCE / 


4 Опсе Upon aTime-Lord... 
N FROBISHER EATS A WORM 


As down the forest path they went, 
They meta furry woodland gent. 


With Brock the Doctor shares a joke, 
“Youreally are such pleasant folk," 


Says Badger, "ГІЇ give you atreat, 
A juicy worm for you to eat.” 


The Doc declines its earthy charms, 
But Frobisher has no such qualms. 


Another path the two pals spy, 
And wave their new-found friend goodbye. 


Suddenly to their surprise, 
The shadows are alive with eyes. 


The two friends walk on into the forest, and the first person 
they meet is a friendly old badger. “Good afternoon, Brock" 
says the Doctor. “Оһ, good afternoon, Doctor," says Brock. 
“What brings you to this part of the Wild Wood?” “Му 
legs," saysthe Doctor and Old Brock chortles 
good-naturedly. “Но, ho! That'sa good one,” he wheezes, 
then offers the Doctor a huge fat earthworm for lunch. The 
Doctor declines politely, 


but Frobisher, who has quite forgotten that he hasn't eaten 
anything for hours, takes the wriggly worm and Gulp! down 
it goes with barely a shiver! Feeling slightly ill, the Doctor 
takes his leave of old Brock. He walks further and deeper 
into the Weird Wild Wood and Frobisher has to waddle 
quite fast to keep up with him. 

Quite soon they both realise that they are being watched 
from the deep dark shadows. 


Once Оропа Тіте-Гога. . . AN 


“Who's there?" the Doctor bravely cries, 
Butfrom the eyes there's no replies! 


“Oh, Doctor look,” the penguin groans, 
“There's nothing here but skulls and bones!" 


The Doctor tries to keep things cheerful, 
Although his pal is looking tearful. 


Next thing, an arrow whistles past, 
“Let’s skedaddle, Doc—and fast!” 


“T'llcatch you later, Doc!" he squeals, 
And hightails it, as if on wheels! 


Oh, no! He stepped into anoose, 
“Help, somebody! Cut me loose!” 


It really isa most uncomfortable feeling. “Who’s there?" 
calls out the Doctor, But all that can be heard in reply is the 
merry tinkle of laughter, and the slight rattle of spears on 
shields. “Don’t be nervous, old chap,” laughs the Doctor, 
“It's only the little people who live in the woods.” “Yes, 
Doctor,” replies Frobisher. “But what kind of little people? 
It seems to me that they’re the kind of p-people who like to 
p-pick up a p-penguin! 


The Doctor swallows hard and wonders for the umpteenth 
time what he’s got himself into. Just then, asmall 
poison-tipped arrow thuds into a tree close by the penguin’s 
head! Before the Doctor can say “What the. . ?” the 
web-footed wonder has taken off like an Olympic athlete! 
But after taking only a few steps, Frobisher puts his foot ina 
monkey trap and that’s the end! He dangles like over-ripe 
fruit from the tall tree! 


Етот йе bushes hunters spring, 
And пе his arms and legs with string. 


Once Upon a Time-Lord. . . 


These pygmies are the hungry kind, 
They've gota penguin stew in mind! 


Justas the Doctor gives up hope, 
A figure swings down on a rope. 


The hunters shout, boy are they sore, 
Their lunch is on the run once more! 


Then bounding over to a tree, 
He cuts the little penguin free! 


The Doctor lends a helping hand, 
They leg й from that evil land. 


The Doctor watches from the bushes as the little people 
make off with his chum tied to a pole. *Oh, no," groansthe 
Doctor. “What are they going to do with him?” Soon he has 
hisanswer, for, as he watches from the bushes a fire is litand 
alarge cooking pot placed overit. *Don't they know they 
can't do that?" gasps the Doctor. "It would be too horrible, 
too tragic. Why, penguins taste awful and give you terrible 
heartburn!” 


But just then a strange cry rings out and a figure comes 
swinging through the trees on a Напа. He wears only а 
loincloth and carries a hunting knife. Landing beside 
Frobisher, he cuts the penguin free and bids him escape. 
Frobisher does not need telling twice, he has already seen 
the penguin stock cubes in the pygmy chef's store cupboard! 
The two friends run as fast as they can from that terrible 
place. 
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5 GOING Š Ya COME NOW, CHILDREN. | 
к DOC Z WHAT'S Б x LY YOU CAN THINK | 
( іі OF SOMETHING BETTER | 
4 7 S THAN THIS. HOW ABOUT | 
i FeeL И SOMETHING REALLY 
nial eee nies дА й DANGEROUS 7" 


og CONTROL / y а РАНЕ жрт 7 


WE MAY FIND THE 
ANSWER THERE / 


“MUCH MORE 
INTERESTING!" 


Once Upon а Time-Lord . . . 
PART2 


] GASP! РМ 
ITTEN EXHAUSTED, DOC! 
| JUST CAN'T 
WADDLE ANY MORE! 
ГМ ALL WADDLEO 
à OUT. 


a 2 
$ / FASTER! WE'RE 
RUNNING OUT OF 
SPACES 


7 


KEEP MOVING / 
ASTROLABUS HAS 
LIMITED POWERS AS 
A MAGICIAN... HE" 
GET BORED SOON, 
THEN WE CAN TAKE 

CONTROL! 


"d 


MN 


ти 
У PREPOSTEROLIS / 
THIS DOCTOR CATCHES 
4 оит- 
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BUT THE GLORY 15 % a.. ANY MINUTE | KNAVE/ VARLET! 

(ONA 1 НЕВЕ ме j W HE' | VAGABON 10/ eu 
LINDIN: ч ШЕ TCH! 

ON MY STAIR. AND SAY... B естен RASCAL 


к/ сив L TIRANTS 
PEND’ CAD 
TERGI VERSATOR: 7 
MA 


У SO! YOU'VE BEEN AT , 
THE THESAURUS AGAIN: 
YOU CUT МЕ TO THE QUICK! 
1 HAD HOPED МЧ SPECIAL 
QUALITIES WOULD HAVE 

RAGGED SOME ORIGIN: 
ALITY FROM YOU, 
DOCTOR! РЕЦ! 7 


1 WON'T BAND 
WORDS WITH You ANY, 


wes AL e FOLLY! 


2, 
кате, THAT IS. TED T 
(=> . WE CAST a8 prerie Л 
Bare ТО THE WINDS.. 
FOR WHAT? AN ILELISION 
ОЕ FREEDOM 


SO THAT'S THE 
SECRET OF YOUR 
POWER! THE MISSING 
STAR CHARTS 7 Ж 


val зу / 


/ = 
жср DOCTOR WHO CLASSICS III #162 


/ NLL GET YOU 
ASTROLABLIS. IF І 
HAVE TO CHASE YOU 
THROUGH TIME, SPACE 
AND HELL ITSELF... 

HELP ME l'LL 
ЕТ YOU! 


7” up THE GARDEN 

РАТЫ ЕН?” NOT IF / 
DAYS ARE Ми 
ASTROLABLIS / 
TO GET YOU 


д 


MADE IT! Рм 
IN THE CLEARS 
OUT IN THE ОРЕМ; / 
LINTRAMMELLE 
«FRESH? IE I CAN 
d JUST MAKE IT 
TO THE NEXT 
EPISODES 


pur Me МАРА 


Ее 
GREATER: THAN MY OWNS 
I'M LOSINE k CONTROL г 
IT'S TAKING 
BY ODIN'S BEAED... 
QUE РАЗА? 


NO! IT. 
CAN 7: BE // NOT AT 
THIS STAGE OF THE 
GAMEI PLEASE! SAY 
IT ISN'T SO. 


FROM THE DEPTHS ОЕ TIME [фо 


AND NIGHT THE VOYAGER я 


мо! YOU CAN'T 
HAVE THEM / THEY'RE 
LOST 7 GONE! DISPARU! 
KAPUT’ FINITO 
BANDITO / 


YOU MISERABLE 

WRETCH !! YOU'RE 

LYING IN YOUR 
TEETH / 


YOU ARE THE 
CHARTS! 


THE LAST, THE Mi 
MYSTERIOUS 
OF ALL... 


YOU SHALL 
HAVE Your 


A HURRICANE FORCE HURTLED 
ACROSS THE BARREN GROLIND... 
A STORM OF ROCKS, DEBRIS Л 
AND DLIST THAT HOWLED LIKE 2 
А VENGEFUL SPIRIT... Z 
р EAKS...IT'S TALONS TORE HIS EYES 
+++ STOLE HIS BREATH... REACHED 
7, FOR HIS VERY SOUL / 


THERE WERE DUST DEVILS 
IN THE STORM / WITH TEETH 
OF JAGGED STONE THAT 
RIPPED HIS FLESH! A GALE 
OF BLADES / A WIND OF 


Е Z E 
(е PE ^ 
N 2 HIS SCREAMS WERE 20. 
NITE SHRIEKING FURY T || 
ү” Е `“ 


R NIA ДР А , š қ 
^ “қ t 3 е; ` x 
ЖО а h. NN à Š ~“ Ni 
fe on al Üy 


> ITS GONE... 
THE PRESENCE THAT 
HAUNTED MY MIND... 
HAS GONE. 1 AM 


1 HAVE CLAIMED 
THAT WHICH 15 MINE... 
YOU ARE FREE NOW, 

TIMELORD... 


YOU ARE 
FREE... 


WHY „РЪТКОСАВИЗ У 
. WHY DID YOU e 
DABBLE IN ILLUSIONS, ш 4 ІТ? YOU'RE MAD, 
Whew само HAVE, * МУ FRIEND... 
CANER REE РОМЕН ШЫР MAGNIFICENT. 
ШІ вот QUITE, 
№ QUITE МАО. 


1 WA! 


NTED... 
IMMORTALITY... 


SUCH A SHAME... DOCTOR... 

YOU HAD NO INTEREST... IN MY 

POWERS. YOU WOLILD HAVE MADE 1 FOLLOW 

a+ А WORTHY NOBODY, 

SUCCESSOR ASTROLABLIS. 
ҮМ FREE... T 
GO MY OWN 

WAY. 


AAH, 
DOCTOR ... HOW 
CAN YOU KNOW? 4 


7 YOU МЕРЕ | В 
gust certine... Ж | Wenig souke 
OF ITS | FE? 


D' YOU KNOW SOMETHING, 
DOCTOR? I'D LIKE TO LOOK 
СЕ МЕКЕ HERE, 
Я 1 HAVEN'T SEEN A 
wow! WHAT CARNIVAL SINCE | 
Ам EXIT. i. WAS А... 


= 
HOW ABOUT 
THE TATTOOED 
А MANT 


pm 


ену | Кажуть 


WHAT DIO КЕ LI SA M 
THIS GAME'S Ако? DIMENSION, YOU 
MIGHT SAY... 


PIECES You 
LOSE, AS LONG AS YOU 
WIN THE GAME. f 


THAT TEARS 
IT/ LET'S SET THIS 
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BLISTERING DES 
COULDN'T You HAVE 
PUT реми, ^ LITTLE 


! DON'T THINK 50. 


THE APPEARANCE 


UNSETTLING БРЕСТ 
SOMETIME 


с A 7 AND ГО DO SOME 
OF YOUR SHAPE SHIFTING 
1 WONDER. TIGGERY- POKER, IF | WERE 
IF WE САМ СЕТ YOU. YOU DON'T FIND MANY 
А САВ... PENGUINS IN THE DESERT 
AND THE SIGHT MIGHT 
UPSET THE LOCALS. 


De, AH NUTS’ І 
> CAP. WHAT A К Yi 
@/ GOOD IDEA. 1 SHOLLO LKE OR. Wa 
WEAR SOMETHING ON 
MY HEAD IN THIS 
HEAT. 


SHALL WE 
Bò, WADDLE 7 


Qi 


EC у Ч HEY, DOCTOR. 
Будет ое г 5 | * CAN 'YOU HEAR 
етет ST GI 264 л Д SOMETHING > 


wow / 
т LIKE THEIR 
OUTFITS / 


Ва HOW D'YA 
LIKE THE NEW ME, 
DOCTOR ? 
GAUDY, k 
FROBISHER, 
VERY GAUDY. " 
A Se : 
yi! > А - 
pe |" S X 


Oty 


FUN 

ALL THE 

ONLY 
LIMPHH / 


| THINK THE 
ЗУ REGULARS KNOW 
WE'ZE FROM OUT 
OF TOWN. WE 
SHOULD WATCH 
OUR STEP. 


p. YOURE тоо 

CAUTIOUS, FROBISHER. 
RELAX AND ENJOY 

YOUR DRINK... 


HECK, 

1 HAVEN'T ANY 
DOUGH. | S'POSE 
WE'LL HAVE ТО 
WASH A FEW 
DISHES, EH? 


“e. 
А 
7 


You GOTT 2 
PAY NOW 


MAN 
HAVE 
CHANGE WITH ME... 


д 


WE SHOULD HAVE 
WASHED THE DISHES, 
Doctor! 


> THERE'S 
GOTTA BE A CATCH, 
DOCTOR. THERE A 
ALWAYS 15 
J 
2 
A № 


2 


“THREE MOONS SINCE, AN ENEMY ОЕ MY 
‚ МЕС! 


шум 
вит WHAT 
CAN WE 207 
WE'RE STRANGERS 
TO YOUR LAND. 


АД А INSTRUMENTAL IN SAVING || 
THE LIFE ОЕ HIS 


THE TARDIS! 
YOU KNOW ABOUT 
к THE TARDIS? 


I COUNCIL 
YOU TO HOLD YOUR 


oze YOUR FAME 
ASS SSPREADEVEN 
TO THIS GALACTIC 


BACKWATER / 


NEXT: DRACONIAN MEASURES! 


